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Summary: Last of an old house forced into the ashes, Mariya had been given into the keeping of the Night's Watch; and forced to act as a man to survive. Recognition meant a sure death at the hands of those who destroyed her home; but the journey beyond the wall with Commander Mormont will soon prove that death is the least of Mariya's worries. After all, the long night was almost upon them.





	Beyond the Wall

Ever since she could remember, Mariya had been at the Wall. The ice and snows had been as friends and close compatriots from as far as her memory went back. Where new recruits seemed only to loath the constant cold and chills; Mariya found them welcoming. Comforting. A refuge to take when all other safe places had been exhausted.

_No one must discover her heritage_.

Much the same as the wise maester of the Watch, Mariya had left behind all claim to lands and titles—all claim to anything more than the smallest chance of defending the world that seemed so eager to ignore the very real threat against it. Though she could not remember the day that her Septa had brought her here to live out the rest of her days under a false name, the woman of seven-and-thirty years had fast learned that hiding one's true identity was often the safer way to live. The safer way to _survive_.

The Night's Watch did not permit women entry into their order. Not even ones of noble birth.

Naturally, the Lord Commander was aware of her secret—he and his closest advisors. Only men that could be trusted were permitted to know of her lineage; whilst the other men remained in the dark. But here, at the very edge of the world, when the difference between life and death often hedged upon the surest stroke of a sword—

Did it truly matter who wielded it, so long as the blow was swift and fatal?

Such questions, it seemed, were most like to come to her mind when she found herself alone at the edge of the Wall; the hard wind and cold ice at her feet the only other companions around. Oft, she would come here when seeking solace—when seeking reassurance that this place had been her correct path. Though when she had arrived, she had possessed no choice in her whereabouts, the Watch had always given her silent permission to leave at her earliest desire. And yet she remained.

_Why_?

Perhaps she stayed because each man that had helped take her in when she first arrived had become as fathers and brothers. Perhaps it was the way she had been permitted to train as one of the men in an effort to further the success of her secret; learning swordsmanship and archery and battle tactics. Perhaps her reason even dwelled in knowing that as she grew—as she learned more of the fall of her house—she began to nurse a forbidden desire for revenge.

The Night's Watch took no part in the quarrels of the realms of men. But she was a woman—no true Ranger of the Watch, should her secret be discovered; although her brothers loved her well, while still in ignorance of her true lineage. And she had lost everything at the hands of the family that now sought to drive the realm into the dust.

Shivering, Mariya found herself forced back to her surroundings all too quickly as she registered the sound of footsteps thunking along the icy wall behind her; her efforts at concealing her thoughts behind the cool mask she had learned so well almost too late as she turned to face the one that approached her.

"Lord Commander" The woman intoned; inclining her head in equal parts out of respect and loyalty as Mormont drew beside her and stared out at the swirling snows before them "What brings you here in these winds?"

"Duty" The older man replied; regarding Mariya for a moment as though unsure of how to proceed, before heaving in a breath of the icy air and pressing onward "I plan to lead a ranging party beyond the wall."

"And you are here to ask if I would accompany you."

"Would you refuse?" The Lord Commander questioned; something in his expression indicating that he knew Mariya's answer even before she gave it. A quality that both amused and irked the woman in simultaneous waves as she managed a smile and a reply.

"You know I cannot."

"You can" Mormont corrected; eyes crinkling at the corners as he tried to hide his own amusement "You simply choose not to."

Sighing, Mariya rolled her shoulders some to ease the tension that the cold had brought to them; her breath steaming in the cool air before her face as she inquired:

"When do we depart?"

"Two nights hence" Mormont began; once again returning his attention to the snowflakes fluttering down around them and coating their hair and cloaks "I plan to bring Snow with us. I trust you will see to it he survives."

"Of course."

Mormont had seemed prepared to turn from her then, heading back from whence he came; as the wind whipped at his cloak and took to screaming against the ice of their foothold. But almost as soon as he had turned, the older man was risking one last glance Mariya's way; his voice more somber than ever she had heard it before as he spoke one final order.

"See to it that _you _survive as well."

_If he only knew what awaited them—_

…

**Hello! And welcome to a VERY unexpected foray into GoT! I already have two stories for this fandom of course, and had anticipated that that would be the end of it. But after rewatching some of the episodes I found myself tempted to conjure up this little idea…and here we have it for your reading pleasure (I hope)!**

**Naturally, this first excerpt is a bit short—but if enough interest is shown I will most definitely be increasing the length of the chapters! So hopefully that is the case, because I for one am rather interested to see how this turns out!**

**That being said, I will of course close with a heart-felt thank you to those who have taken the time to read! I can't wait to hear your thoughts, so please review away!**

**Until next time (I hope)…**

**MJR**


End file.
